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	1. Chapter 1

In the small kingdom of Ikebukurelle the country folk love and obey the king and queen that rule over them. The king and queen, Kichirou and Namiko, are beloved by the townspeople, along with their son, the young prince Shizuo. He loves his country, and all the people in it. Often he will be wandering around outside by himself, greeting the people and playing in the streets. One day he was strolling around, looking for nothing in particular, but found something that would change his life.

It was later in the day, around 6 pm, and the young prince was wondering around town bored. He enjoyed getting out of the house and seeing all his friends in the country. Often they would pretend to be in dire help and would appoint Shizuo to save them. He was helping an old lady carry her groceries to her home and is now heading home for supper. He was heading down and empty street, the lamp posts beginning to turn on because the sun was low in the sky, when he heard a noise from the alleyway. He stops and turns to see what made it. Cats commonly wander the streets, or possibly dogs. But, it would turn out to be no animal, but another young boy. Shizuo walks up to him.

"What are you doing here?" He asks. The boy is sitting down, hugging his legs to his chest. The boy's face is buried in his legs. He doesn't respond to Shizuo's question. "Can you hear me?" Shizuo moved closer to the boy. "It's getting late, your family has dinner waiting for you." The boy's head raises, a scowl on his face, but small tears being held back at the corner of his eyes. Shizuo is taken aback, surprised that he is crying. "It'll be ok, are you lost? I know the entire city, I can help you find your home."

"No, you can't." The boy says through the tears.

"Why not?" Shizuo asks in response.

"Because, I don't have a home." Shizuo stares in awe, he thought everyone had a place they came from.

"Well, why not?" He sits next to the raven haired boy, listening attentively to his every word. They boy wipes away the tears with his dirtied hands. He was wearing a white t-shirt that was dirtied up along a pair of short that are torn at the bottom.

"One day we were walking around and someone came up to us. He was holding something and my parents got scared. They pushed me behind them and told me to run and never look back. I didn't want to, but my mom forced me to start running. So I ran, and I never found them. I look for them every day, asking everyone if they've seen them, but no one knows them." The young boy can't hold back the tears, allowing a few to drop down his face. Shizuo looks at the ground feeling the sadness that the boy was feeling. Shizuo loves his parents greatly and would be so hurt to ever lose them.

"Well, why don't you stay with me until we find them?" The boy looks up at Shizuo with stars in his eyes.  
>"R-really?" He asks in a quiet voice. Shizuo gives him a big smile.<p>

"Yeah! We'll help you find your family." Shizuo stands up and holds his hand out towards his new friend. The boy smiles and gratefully takes it and helps himself up to his feet.

"My name's Shizuo, what's yours?" Shizuo begins to walk out the alleyway and towards his home at the center of town.

"I'm Izaya."


	2. Chapter 2

Shizuo and Izaya walk the way back to the castle at the center of town. They enter the building and Shizuo calls for his parents. They greet him at the door.

"You're a little late today, dinner is ready for us." Namiko says. The two notice the little boy following their son.

"Who's this one?" Kichirou asks smiling at the shy boy.

"This is Izaya, he lost his family. Can he stay with us till he finds them?" Namiko laughs and pats the two boys on the head.

"Of course, he will join us for dinner. It shouldn't be hard finding them." Shizuo grabs Izaya's hand and starts running, dragging him along.

"Come on Izaya, dinner is ready!" The two run through a nearby door and into the dining room. A long table sits in the center, surrounded by chairs and silverware. Shizuo sits at his usual seat near the end of the table so he can be close to his parents. Izaya takes "We were walking around and we meet a strange guy. They made me run away and I lost them after that." Namiko quickly turns her head and stares at her husband.

"Izaya, what is your last name?" Kichirou asks with a worried expression.

"Orihara." Izaya states with a grin on his face.

"Dad is there something wrong?" Shizuo asks, noticing their worried behaviors.

"Oh, nothing is wrong. We just might have a hard time finding them is all." Shizuo smiles at them.

"It can't be that hard, you guys know everyone!" Shizuo states with a triumphant tone of voice. Simon walks into the room, drawing all attention onto him.

"Here is some tuna for our special guest~" Simon sets the plate in front of Izaya, who graciously eats it.

After dinner the two play together until bedtime. Since Izaya is grimy from sleeping on the streets he takes a shower in Shizuo's bathroom. Izaya is also gifted with a pair of pajamas to sleep in. He is taken to his friend's bedroom where a second mattress is brought in for the new house guest to sleep in.

"You are really nice. You don't have anyone else to share with, but you've given me so much. " Shizuo smiles at his friend.

"It's really nothing, a prince is suppose to be nice. I'm friends with everyone around the area. One day I will have to take care of everyone in this country and I can't be greedy. Also, you're my friend and I'd do anything for you." The two boys get under the covers and curl up in their warm beds. Shizuo turns the light off and the darkness quickly fills the room. The big window at the end of the room let's moonlight in.

"Hey, Shizuo?" Shizuo turns over and looks at Izaya. "Do you think we'll find my parents?" Shizuo smiles at Izaya once again.

"Of course! And if we don't, you can stay with me forever." A small smile appears on Izaya's face.

"That wouldn't be so bad." Izaya states in a small whisper. "Goodnight."

While the kids are asleep in the room the king and queen are in their own room discussing the new member of their home.

"I can't believe it, they had a child." Kichirou states to his wife.

"I can't believe it either. How are we to tell him? It has been years since something like this has happened." Namiko looks at the ground, tears about to spill out of her eyes. Kichirou sits next to her on the bed and wraps an arm around her.

"It won't be easy, but he needs to know."

On the nearby desk a newspaper sits with the front page header reading in big bold letters _Couple Killed By Foreigner. _the seat next to him. The butlers quickly set a glass of ice water in front of Izaya, similar to the three other spots.

The king and queen enter the room and take their seats next to their son and his friend. A moment after, food is quickly placed in front of all four members, along with a pair of chopsticks and a small bowl of soy sauce. It's a simple meal of sushi. The three begin to eat but Izaya sits and stares at his food. Shizuo notices and stop eating.

"What's wrong?" He asks.

"This sushi looks funny." Izaya pokes it with a chopstick. Shizuo's parents smile at their dinner guest.

"It's ok Izaya, it's just not made out of fish." The chef walks into the room.

"I hear we have new guest~" The deep voice comes from the very large man.

"Yes. This is Izaya, he will be staying with us until we find his family."

"Hello Izaya, I am Simon. Please, ask anytime for food. I will be happy to make." Izaya smiles at the chef.

"Thank you. Can I have some tuna?" Simon smiles at the young boy.

"Of course, if you try the sushi I will make." Izaya looks at the sushi with a worried look. Shizuo places a hand on his friend's shoulder.

"It's really good, try it." Izaya takes a gulp and picks up a piece of sushi. He gently dips in the the soy sauce and takes a bite out of it. After a few moments to let the flavor of the food sink in he finally speaks.

"It's good." Izaya does the same with another piece, and another, and another. This causes Simon to start laughing.

"See, try new things. It isn't so bad. I will go make tuna now." Simon leaves the dining room and back to the kitchen.

"So how did you get separated from your parents?" Namiko asks.

"We were walking around and we meet a strange guy. They made me run away and I lost them after that." Namiko quickly turns her head and stares at her husband.

"Izaya, what is your last name?" Kichirou asks with a worried expression.

"Orihara." Izaya states with a grin on his face.

"Dad is there something wrong?" Shizuo asks, noticing their worried behaviors.

"Oh, nothing is wrong. We just might have a hard time finding them is all." Shizuo smiles at them.

"It can't be that hard, you guys know everyone!" Shizuo states with a triumphant tone of voice. Simon walks into the room, drawing all attention onto him.

"Here is some tuna for our special guest~" Simon sets the plate in front of Izaya, who graciously eats it.

After dinner the two play together until bedtime. Since Izaya is grimy from sleeping on the streets he takes a shower in Shizuo's bathroom. Izaya is also gifted with a pair of pajamas to sleep in. He is taken to his friend's bedroom where a second mattress is brought in for the new house guest to sleep in.

"You are really nice. You don't have anyone else to share with, but you've given me so much." Shizuo smiles at his friend.

"It's really nothing, plus a prince is suppose to be nice. I'm friends with everyone around the area. One day I will have to take care of everyone in this country and I can't be greedy, plus you're my friend and I'd do anything for you." The two boys get under the covers and curl up in their warm beds. Shizuo turns the light off and the darkness quickly fills the room. The big window at the end of the room let's moonlight in.

"Hey, Shizuo?" Shizuo turns over and looks at Izaya. "Do you think we'll find my parents?" Shizuo smiles at Izaya once again.

"Of course! And if we don't, you can stay with me forever." A small smile appears on Izaya's face.

"That wouldn't be so bad. Goodnight." The two fall fast asleep.

While the kids are asleep in the room the king and queen are in their room discussing the new member of their home.

"I can't believe it, they had a child." Kichirou states to his wife.

"I can't believe it either. How are we to tell him? It has been years since something like this has happened." Namiko looks at the ground, tears about to spill out of her eyes. Kichirou sits next to her on the bed and wraps an arm around her.

"It won't be easy, but he needs to know." On a nearby desk a newspaper sites. On it, the first page states in big, bold letters read _**Couple killed by foreigner**_.


End file.
